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breast and the other at the other.   Silindu watched
in silence: he was very serious.
"It is well, it is well," he said when he saw that
the fawn was sucking quietly and nestling against
Hinnihami and the child.
"The little weakling," said Hinnihami, gently
touching with her fingers the soft skin of the fawn.
"How hungry for milk the little one is! Where has
It come from?"
"It has come to you from the jungle. The gods
have sent it."
She bent her head, and very softly drew her lips
backwards and forwards over its back.
"It takes the milk like the child. Has the god
given another gift, Appochchi?"
"The god sent it. Last night I went to the water-
hole, but nothing came while the moon was up.
Then clouds gathered and the moon was hidden, and
it became very dark. I heard a doe cry near by in
pain, cAmma, amma,3 2 but it was too dark to see,
so I lay down and slept on the top of the high rock.
I woke up with the first light, and, as I lay there, I
heard below the moving of something among the
leaves. Very slowly I looked over the rock, and
there below in the undergrowth I saw the back of a
doe. Her head was down, hidden by the leaves,
2 Mother.